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[For the Voice of Angels.] 
FALLING LEAVES. 


THROCOM TRYVHRNA O. PARDEE. 


4* 
` LÀ 
ho shadows, chasing alowly on downy-socnted alr, 
weet with breath of blossome that made tho earth 80 für, 
dimming tho light, ao rooently bilght— 
tly whilapered music idrenmily ochoce through the sbula : 
eauly trailing, fly ealiing, fling with all that fades; 
AM taking tbeir flight to climes out of sight.” 
‘Tia the song of the leaves, the drifting leaves; 
The harvest [8 ende, und gathered the sheaver; 
Summer'e Inst pnlnting, tbe falling Icavea, 
— QoMen aud crimson, a parting luy weaten, 


h, Autumn's aighing murmura nre touching to the heart, 

And the mournful stubble strains molsten tvara thal start, 

Romioding ua all of Nature's last call— 

MO n ply telling truly "fleeting Uie hours of time; 

Skies aro changing, clouds are ranging—Lilo now senis 
sublime" — 

by grit and small, apenk leaves as they fall. 


How tho pliantam volocs waver on fiti rays of light, 

Uu some lonely Josftet (als, a mimic cleudlet bright, 

Just borrowed awhilo, like Locos dyli smile; 

maient glorice are thoy, nostitng to hanl the bitton ground, 
r, nover wil) thay over return A aight or sound; 

ey blusa the 801), nivl rest from thelr tod, 


om the vernal zephyr klang. that wakened thom to Ufe, 
Through hot Sumimora scorching noone, ther've. foremost 
at ud tho strife, 
vw ^haking tiefe hand, Che woods they have fanned— 
the Wghitiing'a blazing temper. the howling tempesta 
fore, 
Aud tlio draining showers of raining sont In thelr harmlose 

FORE: 

Crowne ny Ivan planned tliey's«o Bet oer Che laud, ; 


ow'ret oped its petale but by thelr lender lore, 
det beombling wah pulelage Cram abere, 

en that enel one Imbuea, 

erel peeping neatlings «nte lildden ‘neath | 

emia! 


Think ye, motbera, eluging sweelly vou. pleasant lallabse, 


| 


WEYMOUTH, MAS, DEC. 


9148 PER ANNUM ; 
14 ADVANCE | 


DS to. NO. 23. 


OW . F . 
trium nor diuphragm, th r 
While your busy fingers krit the etockinc for your bose, = " p 7m, E pylorus nor sphincle 
How steadily thes eing furth from exch tree; I recti; nor indeed shall we use anv technical 
While the g»llen fruit is ripening they're charming wood I term in this connection ; but when we have 
Innda through — A 3 " 
Purphng berries, reddening cherries, arc cherished by then | "305€ to inention any set of organs of the hu- 
man body. and their peculiar functions, we shall 


too; 
employ those words best adapted to the under- 


With lubor free, for goo to be, 
When the tuneful songrtera warble upon the awinging standing of the people 
g " 


ATATA, W . . 
"Tis but trilling measures aneworel ty Nature's. fondest e have neither the time nor space to enter 
praiae, into any elaborate details concerning the form, 


Swect li«plny3 of thought by leafy tongucs wrought; 


From the hearts of stout old monarchs—the oak, pinc, beech structure and parts of the physical body; nor, 


aod aeh— indeed, is thie necessary. Works abound 224 
Ever rud anthems telling, God's lacework, Aret and are accessible by nearly every one, which treat 


of the use and make-up of the human frame, 
in full. 

Our purpose is to place before our readers a 
‘few plain facts, trusting that common sense 
| and reason will lead them to adopt in a measure 
the suggestions here thrown out. 
| Hippocrates “truly says, “All men ought to 

be acquainted with the medical art. I believe 

that knowledge of medicine is the sister vom- 
,panion of wisdom.” And we would add. all 
men and all women ought to hecome so well 
acquainted with the requirements of their phys- 
ical frames, and should so study the laws of 
health, as to understand what is beneficial ind 
what hurtful to them; and haring done so, 
should live in accordance with those laws. 

The art of preserving, not the art of restor- 
ing health, is what mankind needs to know. to- 
gether with the acquirement of that wisdom 
and prudence which will bring that knowledge 
into practival use. 

We will first begin with the stomach, upon 
the power and strength of which organ depends 

‘by far the largest share of the health and 
piness of mankind. — As all our readers, de 
less, are aware, the stomach is a large 
ele for food, varying in capacity ind 
dividuals, and situated under the | 
altb, which we tle midriff. which is a membr 

intend to plave before Wahr 


wlera dba ael the heart and lungs from ti 
&roÀ SCR, wa propose to s| ak so plainly and 


abdominal r 
to use. sieh terma that all may understand, 
The subject of Hygiene is of such vital import- 
ance fo mankind thajsitseL isi apte ura 
phi men of med ! 


From decpa unsought, enjoyment antanglit. 


Like the stirring bosoms ecnding thoughts they know not 
where, ; 
So the looms of nature wveacc life-missions for the air; 
There's nothing that's lacet —Go«1 counts all the cost— 
| And the spicy fragrance rising i$ spirits daily food ; 
Purest necturs for the spcctres are drawn from all that’. 
good— 
Sunebine and frost feed man and hir ghoet. 


When tlie falling leaves remind us of Wioter’s intren snow, 
Think they follow lovaly life-germs, erregeingiv thes zo 
Tv &hield them eafe thery, from Frost's icy glare; 
While the silont casence rising aloft to angel towers, 
Ruret in blooming, cholee per(fu:ning, to deck immortal 
vowers— 
Blessings most rare, that never impair, 


Changing acasont only bringing tlie lilies onco a scar— 
Once the lusctous fruitige ripene (or our tasty palate's 
chceer— 
Dut once mortal life, te thoughts, Joye anil etrifc, 
Only hus [ts pissing aeneens, then doats like leaves away; 
Maughty and lowly, fast ono- and slowly, must Ile as low as 
they; 
“Rut never dica," God'a wisdom replies. 
Let ne sing while we work, lika tac fluttering leaves, 
Fach doing somo guint for God's harvesting shoaces ; 
Some wonl of kind cheer, when his small chill grievee, 
Mar prove the rich song that ctemally Wives. 


Riursaron, N. Y., Nor. 14. 187s. 


- 


[For the Voice of Angola.) 


PLAIN TALKS ON HEALTH. 
BY THE MEDICAL CONTROL OF M. T. SHELHAMER. 


x 


D 
PART FIRST. 


Ix this series of articles on 


Th 


of fio liver. 
onts Or me 
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nam | 


it becomes fit to pass the right orifice of the} So much forer opinion on drink. ‘The food | manifestations of Spirit-power, unless it comes 
stomach, and afford chyle to the intestines for| question. will discuss in our next. through their own channel of thought, aod 


the nutrition of the body. Now, in order to| [In order to be able to thoroughly masticate | they are ready to denounce it ns n humbug. 
preserve good health, it is important that we our food, upon which so much depends, we must} Great God! are we anything but infants, in 
keep the stomach in good repair, and retain its have a good set of teeth, with which we are|renlity ? Are we sure of those old-time marks 
action, and to do this we must attend to our| kindly furnished in the beginning. of ignorance? When we survey Nature and 
digestion. Now, it ia necessary that we keep our teeth ! ier vast resources, and the evolutions which de- 
The chief agent in the process of digestion in good sound condition, and to do this we|velope the germ, can we see why they nre not 
unquestionably is the gnstric juice, a fluid se- should never allow any food to remain between | done as we think they might be? Can wo see 
creted in the glands of the stomach, and pos- them; for if we do, it will speedily decay — | why the buds unfold flowers on some kinds of 
sessing great power over certain animal and owing to the extreme warmth of the tempera- | vegetation, before the leaf appears, and again 
vegetable substances. After mastication, nnd | ture of tho mouth—and will be sure to do harm. |the leaf unfolds before the tlower ? 
the admixture with a portion of saliva, the food We should therefore always use a quill or wood | Have our tenchers taught us why sotne vege- 
is propelled into the stomach, where it is con- pick after eating, and rince the mouth also.|tation requires longer periods of time to ma- 
We can never preserve good teeth by eating |ture, and why some growths of vegetable mat. 
passes into the small intestines, where it is acids and sweets indiscriminately, as many do; |ter require darkness for their developoment ? 
mixed with bile, and separated into two por-| "°F by taking first hot and then cold food and} If I had Solomon’s: wisdom, I should feel 
tions, one of which is very white, and called drink into the mouth; such, for instance, as myself inadequate to the herculean task of har- 
chyle, and the other passes off as dead matter. by eating hot meat and washing it down with monizing the people’s views on these grent 
Tie chyle is taken up by absorbing vessels ice-water; nor by using them for nut-crackers, | questions of life. I have every evidence I ak 
or any of the little practices so universally ém- |as proof that the world will have to move on iu 
ployed. the same ratio it has for fifty years past, fora 
ELE a aee a tiai readil y It has been stated by a modern writer, and half-century more, before we shall M our 
aren thal to. preserve.» healthy tone to. the from observation we can endorso his statement, | true mission on earth. Then "i exclaini, 
n ato aeon rood -and that the following preparation makes a good | “Get from behind me, ignorance. E 
P 5 d dentifrice and preservative for the teeth— | Can we look about us and find a family in 


in order to do this there are several little mat- , l 
wW hl T lveri the land that has not some Medium for commu- 
ters to be attended to; among the first of which Thoroughly, mix sequal aparta o Du epe od the lan 


is a thorough mastication of food. Remember 
this bit of homely truth, that to have health 
you must chew your food well, and when you 
think you have thoroughly masticated it, it will 
do no harm to turn the food over in your mouth 
and chew it again. In this process of mastica- 
tion you require very little drink. Nature has 
supplied the glands of the mouth with a fluid 
called saliva, which is all sufficieut for moisten- 
ing the food, and which is necessary to convert 
said food into proper aliment for the system. 
He who washes his food down with copious 
draughts of drink, interferes with Nature's law, 
and so dilutes and vitiates the natural fluid of 
the moutb, that only harm can result. 


verted into a pulpy mass called chyme, which 


called Incteals, where it is mixed with the 
blood, and so on. 


daily.” sake, which makes us free, deny the source, b 
Next to thorough mastication, and a concom- | cnuse it is forced upon us through some oppo 
itant of it, comes slowness in eating. No man|channel from our own convictions ? - 
can continue in health who bolts his dinner in| How absurd we must look to those Spirit- 
five minutes. Eat leisurely, interspersing | Messengers that come to lighten our burdens 
smiles, laughter, and cheerful conversation be-| Brothers and sisters in the grand cause o 
tween the bites, and my word for it, dyspepsia | gression and Reform, let us unite in 
will not intrude upon you. our bread upon the waters for those wl 
Be regular at your meals; have a stated time | sinking beneath life's trials ; let us lift up 
for supplying the body with nutriment, and do |the mire and dirt those fallen ones hat 
not fail to be punctual: If tired and heated, | been shipwrecked by the high tides 
rest a few moments before eating; and if pos |tianity, to lead them into smoother pat! 
sible, rest again after partaking of food. are only human beings, the creatures < 


; cause, the same ns they. 
Take into your mouth a piece of bread; you [TO BE CONTINUED. | , 


will observe that the longer you chew it, the cheek and then on the other also; for 


[For the Voice of Angela.) 


sweeter it becomes. It is the saliva converting ance is a chief virtue. Let charity be the 


the indigestible starch of the flour into digesti- CORRESPONDENCE. greatest. 
ble sugar. Should you attempt to hasten the| Dear BROTAER DENSMORE.—À3 your gems| May the good angels guide us arig t, : 
process by drinking, you only retard digestion, | from the Spirit-shore are given in the spirit of | may we, who have been persecuted for our | 
and hasten an unhealthy state of the stomach. | wigiom and love, to enlighten the benighted |for truth, be able to hear the welcome 
Bat, you exclaim, are we then never to drink| wanderer in dark and gloomy paths, and lift | ^Well done, thou good and faithful serv: 
anything? Oh, yes; drink a glass of water in| the veil that separates the material from the|thou hast inherited n crown everlasti 
the morning, another at night, if you will.|Spiritual world, I can but rejoice that the|Surely the recompense here will amply rey 
Drink a little before eating; rince and wash|heaven-born truth of  Spirit-communication |us; for who of us ever censure ourselves f 
your mouth out after eating. I will recom- | between this sphere and the next is fast mak-|doing good?-—aud without the thorns of li 
mend you to drink milk whenever you like,|ing its way into all classes of society and into|we could have no crown. Who could wish 
provided you do not eat hearty food with it.| every locality. In view of this, I seek no|scale the hill of progress without their fall: 
Milk in itself contains a large percentage of|higher aim than to give light and truth, so far| We are born into this life to prepare fo 
nutriment, and when taken in connection with| as conditions inay be perfect, to create in the |ture existence, and may we all be able to 
hearty food becomes too heavy for the stomach, | mind of the honest investigator a desire to|some of the heavenly joys here by developi 


and you complain that "inilk does not agree|reach into the vast field of Nature for that |our Spiritual natures, where all the religion that 


D 


with you.” counsel which Christianity has failed to give. |ever existed originated from. " 

Tea and coffee I look upon as two great evils,| As hereditary disposition and prejudice have| Beautiful angels, transparent lakes, rive 
producing unhealthy stomachs everywhere—tea|so much to do with the developement of the and valleys appear before me now! Such 
by causing indigestion, and coffee by producing present age, in every grade of organization |enly scenes transplant me to other climes 
torpidity of the liver. ; (there must be 

Spirituous and malt liquors I pronounce un 8) o the cnsual ob- | thread of life drawing me tearth w. 
healthy in the extreme, vitiating tl i ' errone even in to return and p my: 
/— sometimes producing an increase of fal in pity | But s my friei 
fesh? ‘Ort iw © did 

9o a 


d 
|] 
* 


as many different processes of | season, and when I look back, and find 


soap. powdered orris-root, precipitated chalk |nication between the World of Spirits and this? 
and pulverized camphor; use with a brush |Why should we, who love the truth for its own 
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The tios of relationship bind us near to them. | will soon find ways to let me know they | and, for fear you might forget them, cut them 
A few weeks ago, | witnessed the departure of| still live. I shall bo very thankful ta | out and put them where you can readily run 
a donr father, whose life had ebbed away little| hear more of their “angel voices.’ |through them when tempted to apill innocent 


by little, until his cup was full. This happy: I wish also to recognize a message | D 
spirit bade farowoll to oartlily scones, while joy through the sume 


Medium, which came! 
unspeakahlo lightened hia features with a halo 
of glory. How sad and how glad his freed through T columns, of July let, from 
Spirit was to meet his friends he had thought Daniel II. Crane to his children. Iam 
gone to return no more to earth! How like an| bis child, Mary, of whom he speaks. I 
angel do one’s friends appear, when the change, feel you are doing a noble work for hu- (Te ae 
il hand! munity. WHY I GAVE UP TESTING MEDIUMS. 
Failing to do justice to the cause, and to you, Yours for the truth, | Fox some years after I commenced investiga- 
Brother Densmore, I will suspend any further Mrs. Mary E. Granas. | ting the spiritual phenomena, I was as rigid a 
remarks; knowing that I am too unworthy to teater as our most accomplished experts in the 
|. occupy space in your columns, when it has such WHAT EVERY WRITER SHOULD sublime art of torturing and over-aweing Medi- 
| gifted correspondents as I have heard from. KNOW. ums could wish to see. Daring this bewilder- 
I have no inclination to become a writer; but ing period [ never got fully satisfied. What 
being by nature strongly impressed to write, I assurance I obtained at one aéance would be lost 
give way to my impressions, whether they are at the next. I finally concluded to give up all 
eorrect or not, hoping to improve by so doing.. my testing apparatus and propensities of every 
Yours for the truth, description, and endeavor to place myself, when 
M. J. Waite. in the presence of media, in the position of a 
Fawpon, McDonough Co., Il. confiding child, reserving to myself the right te 
accept only those communications that accorded 
with my highest convictions of truth, leaving 
all others in abeyance, without presaming te 
judge either the Spirits or the Medium throug): 
whom they were given forth. I waa quickly 
made aware of the wisdom of such a procedure. 
and found, now tbat the negative serenity ot 
the mind of the Medium was no longer disturb- 
ed by the captious positiveness of my own, that 


"Causeur'a" word for it, those who heed these 
rules will be beloved and favorti in every edi- 
torial sanctum.—Boston Transcript. 


“Causeur’ knows that he will deserve and win 
the thauke of all managing editors if he can 
but impress these few simple rulea upon the 
minds of those who write occasionally for the 
press : 

1. Write upon one side of the leaf only. 
Why? Because it is often neceasary to cut the 
pages into “takes” for the compositors, and this 
cannot be done when both sides are written 
upon. 

II. Write clearly and distinctly, being par- 
ticularly careful in the matter of proper names 
and words from foreign languages. Why? Be- 
cause you bave no right to ask either editor or 
compositor, to waste his time puzzling ont the 


results of your selfish carelessness. the Spirits were enabled to use it as aclear mir- 
III. Don’t write in a microscopic hand.|ror from which to reflect to my senses and un- 
Why? Because the compositor has to read it derstanding an hundred convincing tests wher: 
across his case, at a distance of nearly two feet. | before they were able to give me one. I found. 
Also, because the editor often wants to make! in short, that the Medium’s mind, when under 
additions and other changes. Spirit-control, was like a sheet of clear water. 
IV. Don’t begin at the very top of the first| beneath the sarface of which, when calm and 
page. Why? Because, if you have written a| unruffled, truth, like the superscription on n 
head for your article, the editor will probably | coin, can be clearly and exactly reflected to the 
want to change it, and if you have not— which | surface, from a great depth ; but let a by-stand- 
is the better way—he must write one. Besides, | er drop but the smallest pebble therein, and 
he wants room in which to write his instructions| the superscription but now so legible will in an 
to the printer as to the type to be used, where| instant be scattered in shadowy ripples over tbi 
and when the proof is to be sent, etc. surface, and no longer convey to the eye or thc 
V. Never roll your manuscript. Why| mind any proof of its real identity, although it 
Because it maddene and exasperates every one| would, nevertheless, be a mocking reflection of 
who touches it—editor, compositor and proof-|the same thing still. So with the mind of the 
reader. Medium: if placed under perfectly harmonious 
VI. Be brief Why? Because people! conditions, Spirits may reflect their ideas or 
don't read long stories. The number of read- | thoughts to mortals with almost perfect accura- 
ers which any two articles have is inversely | cy; but let that be ruffled or disturbed by the 
proportioned to the square of their respective| doubt or suspicion (answering to the pebble) of 
lengths. That is, a half-column article is read | a person present, and the same truthful reflec- 
by fcur times as many people as one of double | tion may be instantaneously made to assume a 
that length. shadowy, uncertain image, like the coin in 
VII. Have the fear of the waste basket | water. y g 
constantly and steadily before youreyes. Why?| Since then I have learned that the 
Because it will save you a vast amount of use-| governs ordinary Spirit-communica 
lees labor, to say nothing of paper and postage. | manifestations operates with ten-fol 
VIII. Always write your full name and Spirit-materializations. 
address plainly at the end of your letter. | most astonishing proof o 
Why? Because it will often happen that the| last spring, twelve diffe 
editor will want to communicate with you, and | es, in Philadelphia, a y 
because he needs to know the writer's name as | lic, when discord 
a guarantee of good faith. If you use a pseu-|ed the wor 
donym or initials, write your own name and ad 
dress below it, It will never be divul 
IX. “These precepts in thy memory keep," 


UNTIL DEATH. 


MAKE mo no vows of conetancy. dear friend, 
To love me, though I die, thy whole life long, 
And love no othor till thy days ehall end— 
Nay, It wero rash and wrong. 


If thou canat lovo another, be it ao; 
I would not roach out of iny quict grave 
To bind thy heart, If it should choose to go— 
Love should uot bo n slave. 


My placid ghost, 1 trust, will walk serene 
In clearer light than gilda those earthly morns, 
Above the jealousies ana envies koon 
“Which sow thie life with thorns. 


Thou wontdet not feel my shadowy caress, 
If, after death, my soul should linger here; 
“Men's hearts ornve tangible, olose tenderness, 
Lovo's presence, warm and noar. 


‘It would not make me sloep more peacefully 
That tbou wert wasting all thy life In woe 
For my poor sake; what love thou hast for me, 
Bestow it ere I gol 


 Carve not upon a stone when [ au dead ` 

The pralces which remorseful mourners give 
To women's graves—a tardy recomponse— 
‘Bot speak them whilo I live. 


Heap not the hoavy marblo on my head, 

To shut away the sunshine and tho dew; 
let amall blooms grow thore, and let grasses wave, 
- And rein-drops &iter through. 


Thou wilt mect many falrer and more gay 
Than I; bat trust me, thou canst nover Gad 
One who will love and serv. thoe, night and day, 
With a moro single mind. 


Forget mo when | die! Tho violets 
Above my rest will blossom Just as blue, 
Nor mias my teara; e'en Nnturo'e solf forgeta;— 
But while [ live, bo truc! 
Fr. m Songs af Three Centuries. 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 
Lanaina, Mich., Nov. 2, 1878. 

. D. C. DeNsxonk :— Dear .Sir,—In the 
Votog or ANOGELs for September 15th, I 
j n communication through West Ingle, 
“from John Grabam to his wife.” I fully 
recognized all that it contains, and truly 
Was an “angel's voice.” 
re ia n inistuke in the ages —twenty- 
ild have been thirty-seven, and 
ne should have been thirty-nine. 
| me thnt more of my friends | 


E E 
s 
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Of carth and sky, which lud:lene 


Hliases alone, without at once perceiving and,such circumstances, sometimes seen one side TEN 

acknowledging how much more conclusive | victorious, and then again the other, though een M a "-— 

were the tes:$ given by the Spirits through an | generally the dragon prevails, as one of his To farthest star, thrills wit wot 

unhampered, unconstrained Medium, than any angels seems generally to carry sufficient poison iur U^ Monty Jor Oct 

that have been obtained through the medium- and spiritual stench with him o put an hun- 

ship of an instrament placed under torturing | drcd more elevated and refined Spirite to flight. SPIRIT-COMMUNICATIONS. 
restraint and conditions that alike disqualify; I have often conversed with Mediums after THROUGH WEST INGLE. 

the Medium and the Spirits. from sero nite! they have passed to the higher life, and I do| PROM CHARLES A. PEIRE. e 

their parta. not remember an instance wherein they did, HIS FRIEND, EMMETTE E. PHILLEO, 
Some of vour correspoudents seem to think | not condemn the testing of Mediums after the SOMERSET, N. Y. 


that by abandoning the ordinary methods of! modes that have been adopted by investigators. 
testing Mediums, and leaving it with the Spir-, Not long since I had a communication from an 
ita to arrange and give tbe tests of their pres-| intelligence that purported to be the Spirit of 
ence or identity, a wide door for fraud would be|the late Marr Hardy Perkins. Said the Spirit, 
opened. I hold to just the contrary, and that | "When 1 was in earth-life I was always willing 
Ly leaving the whole matter in the charge of|to be tested, and wanted other Mediums also to 
the controlling Spirits, the door through which|be tested. I now find that 1 made a great effort I have not been able to give yous 
probably nearly every real fraudulent manifes- | mistake, for when I come into the presence of| satisfactory message. I have not been 
tution now enters would be effectually closed! I| mortals, in materialized form, the presence of|able to keep my promise. My death was. 
think I may be as conversant with Spirit-mate- | test conditions opens a door for the entrance of| an event unexpected, and I really did not 
rialization as most Spiritualists, and perhaps| adverse influences to disturb in many Ways.| want to die. Nobody does. I know how 
am nearly as capable of estimating evidence ns | The very thought ‘of testing carries with it an| folks are often talked into saying t 
are the average of mortals, and, therefore do|accusation of dishonesty, and the Medium is 
not speak altogether without practical knowl-| compelled to place him or herself before such 
edge, as I think it must be evident to most ex- |an audience in the position of a self-acknowl-| s 
perienced Spiritualists some do who presume toj edged trickster, that they may disprove the ac- trial cowes off. h 1 wantedrto lives 
pass counter dogmatice opinions on the complex |cusation by producing genuine manifestations. know my conditions. You know 
subject, I have learned this since [ came to Spirit life, | (ny prospects of happiness and $ 

Some skeptical minds charge that no less| and I know whereof I speak.” were, and you also know how I- 
than nine out of ten of the Spirit-materializa-| Such, I think, will be found to be the testi-| when and where; and reason 
tions are fraudulent representations of alleged mony of most or all advanced Spirits on the| you I was not satisfied to drop all. 
Spirits. On the contrary, from my varied ex- | subject of testing physical Mediums. leave my life-work half done. [b 
periences before materializing Mediuma, I have Tuomas R. Hazarn. 
become pretty well satisfied that out of ten 
frauds charged on Mediums, as many as nine 
are really genuine manifestations, distorted and 
made shadowy by surrounding conditions, 


Tris is a pleasure, indeed, and none 
the less enjoyed because unexpected, old 
friend. [ have tried to speak, Jzinmette, 
and many times have given you impres- 
sions of my presence; but until this 


are willing and resigned to God's will ; 
the proof is always weak. when the 


ity, intelligence and knowledg 
soul which craved more tba 
CHILDREN’S EVENING SONG. crowded into a common life-ti 


CLOSE, little weary eyes, have said I was willing to go a 


T at is over; 
whilst a very large proportion of those that are Tonite Poe and there may have been T ui 
really fraudulent may be justly attributed to the eem . physical suffering. made death 
pesas of - io af men and Mene i: Waco fone. and sweet; but, my dear frier 
ances by whom the cbarges ! Nor pieture in the sky. 

y Spares mer i E S truth; I did not want to go, for 
will not attempt to show bow this is at present, Now I am here, I will make t 
though I think the facta are sug cong ible of pos- Beetoliulepircdifes n and try to g 4 Tm 
itive demonstration. ABEL Map curan; f rd are "5 d 

Some seem to think that even should we The ow! is watehing only. A rom tbe immortal stan point. - 
leave the testing to the guides and guardians of No bottepgap is seed E ` -| I was surprised when I found im 

. . Nor daisy In the meadow : E 
the Medium, as I suggest, it would be no safe- Their go!d and white and green actually free. from the body, a 1 
guard against fraud, as the Spirits. themselves Arpyummedite noci som: . brief moment ] na tried to reg 
often cheat [answer that my many experien- fé i Eras : temple. I [ heard the Es 
ces have taught me that at circles for material- E a X Nm | which bad been long strangers 
izations the old adage, “like master like man," E Da le Rd FEDES .. . |aud my dear friends gathere 
dimi sapeedii good, and that hs the M eb hammer; d : in earnest joy; fs - strange i 

w t - n 

MM DER uetoce-so generaly are Mirheieockithnelfjibusctar»or vi WI | 560m» [mas yetasnapcar theca 

the Spirits who come to manifest. If truth ind mam 
only i» sought, truthfal Spirits only will fnd| sem, htueresemheet, JS Mm HEUS M xad 
admittance, and if persons seeking frand and |. Be etill onti tne morrow; = |empty box so near mew 1 was 80 

im Tull then thon h 
falsehood attend the seances, corresponding| 1» eie dente — dered that I could uld not a t 
Spirits will be present, and, if possessed with “halle virda aa € " m hend anytbing, and two wo b rigt 1 fi 
much physiological or - Mesmeric power, will} Again t» work and 4 play, gan to fan ie gently, v whicb | 


se the Medium tguministemtartbsiz behests, (dii. u uv snowed, betake thee. = 
voles tbere are tru | - Eai diii Ere 
sufficient to hold the 
Th declaration i in Seri 
n heaven: Michael 


hs sound sl 
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hy my departure seemed to. be filled up, 
and that was all of poor Charlie, as far as 
my friends knew, though some of them 
faintly hoped I was safely housed some- 
where in one of the many mansions ot 
the Father's House, as I had been a good 
sort of n fellow as the world gocs. 


You wanted to know more in regard to 
me and my immortal deetiny. I will try 
to tell you how it fures with me here in 
this “Land of Mystery.” I any mystery, 
because 80 few have any real knowledge 
of what awnite them this side of the Mar- 
ble Gateway. Two facts nre certain, my 
denr old friend, and you shall bear from 
me just what they are. The soul lives on 
after the body moulders hack to dust, and 
i3 much happier after the change than be- 


This is one sure fact, and the only 


ed | 


i 


ected oppo: 
in earth-l 
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to do her work. There ure others wholof thee? Say, nephew William, bast thou 
must do Spiritual work, for there will be done all God required of thee? 
a sifting out of the true from the false. | In truth, 
The good und pure must be left. And I SYBIL JONES. 
have been told by those who know that 
a new revelation ia to be given the coming 
year. You are one of those who can; 
never he led into darkness. Your path | 
will be light. Perplexities may he many, 
nut you will never be left alone to brave 

R A On, pa)-elers heart, thoa wiit nat beat again, 
misfortune. You have called me and (n lova for me, one thrill ^f heaven-born eestamy; 
now [| have answered, and the gate can! P- trsa art dew! On, soniy 1 may tread 
Üevenaamons: bhe ce DB etweenmus nian Whare thou dirst aleep; and thno may-t emile, perebaaae, 

re 9 While L may weep. Well, be lt eo. Gol knoweth all f 

more be closed between you und your) Kow—even my woe. Thee silken tresses thas [ once 

rs ; i | Carenced, eing to thy m rol s uow. 03, sweet wert thoni 
Spirit-friends. Father, firgive me now. for lam weak. I would be meek, 

a Ard! coweelatios at Gry higr anars to cart. 

Though your own family cannot help |, inisi, oniy testa! Love [usisati e broni 
you Spiritually—I mean those in Spirit. Ae a tears, of ita go 1 

, | | know the flrmers are eweet ; loved ay repos 
Life—you need those who have heen for | the nund ut wilowing feet, the birdie note fa the wood-- 
centuries in Spirit-epberee, and as your BE Ee T aa alam 
future life requires great knowledge and | ss ir it «un p:-sessed tore’s own bequest as i 


Aw T..kene are always left, thourh we may be 
bave heen placed Hearvp!i-tares sweet anl fasr—the lock of shi 
of 
| 
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to yield its supplies, and grow barren and 
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life would be of no 
would continue to err through ignorance. 


ing us to avoid the pitfalls of life, to avoid 


NORTH WEY MOUTH, MASS., DEC. 1, 1873. | Change—progress or growth—is necessary | unsightly threads. 


— == =|to the soul; for as we gain knowledge, we 
REMOVAL. ‘lay aside our old opinions, our narrow or 
The Voice OF ANGELS, formerly issued | one-sided prejudices, and take up the 
at 5 Dwight street, Boston, will herentter | broad, open, comprehensive view that can 
be published at Farr View Horse, find and recognize good in everything, 
truth everywhere, and can mark the flow- 
ing in, as well as the ebbing of the tide.. 
We sometimes hear the remark, “I 
thought at the time, I was right; now I 
know | was wrong ;" a remark that shows 
us the soul has. progressed from its nar- 
row, cramped condition into a broader, 
freeer atmosphere, where, by the light of 
reason and truth, it can view plainly and 
squarely e»ch issue und question which 
presents itself, and while claiming the 
right to exercise its own judgment, it ac- 
i i cords the same right to others. 
Pipe Tag R R fied thought I was right, now I 
NorE.— Letters sent to 5 Dwight street, | know I was wrong ;” this admission proves 


prior E this paire from our patrons and you have passed through changes, and 
subscribers, will be forwarded. 


NORTH WEYMOUTH, Mass. 


All letters and papers, to secure atten- 

tion, must be directed as above, to 
D. C. DENSMORE. 

N. B.—In remitting by mail, a Post 
Office Money-Order on Boston, or a draft 
on some bank or banking house in Boston, 
payable to tbe order of the undersigned, 
ix preferuble to bank-notes, for the reuson 
that should the draft or order be lost, it 
could be renewed without loss. 

D. C. DENswoRE, 


been ripened by experience; proves that 
you have not failed to tuke cognizance of 
the events of life, and that you bave been 
an attentive and apt scholar in life's great 
achool. 

The admission that you were wrong, 
proves that much of the egotism and self- 
satisfuction which ever clings to those who 
seek the advice und opinion of no one, 
bas been abstracted from your mind, and 
that you bave grown wiser by the lessons 
of life, and altbough you feel that through 
your past weakness and ignorance you 
have wade mistakes, yet if you strive to 
retrace the false steps you have made, you 
will find life not a weary burden of sorrow 
aod woe, but that it is ond ever will be 
“n joy unspeakable aud full of glory." 


unfruitful. None can tread the earthly path without 


Every life must pass from the unripe to slipping and making salle Into the | 

| fect condition, and in order to do| web of life we steadily weave day by « day 
bave it experiencea—expe- the threads of our tho ights and an and actions. 
be of es or of so-called | When the sun of pro shines warm 
everti Nc" elore gye npon us, v 


EDITORIAL. 
EXPERIENCES. 


Waar a storehouse of knowledge and 
experience the human mind may become! 
—a storehouse replete with treasures, 
from which may be drawn light and truth, 
not only for ourselves, bnt also for the 
benefit and advancement of our neigh- 
bors ! 

The buman mind is a repository of 
wealth, from which oxhaustless stores may 
be drawn, without draining it of its rich- 
ness, but on the contrary multiplying it ; 
but if we are unmindful of this mine, 
and draw not from its depths, it will cease 


"aue to us, and wej|und rush of 
[alone grow along the banks. 
AS experiences are necessary in tench- | 


mistakes and to tread the noblest path, so | nud steadily weaving on, we work in the 
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angry waters, nud weeds 
Surely the filling catches n darkness and 


gloom from the surrounding conditions, 


But if we strive to do our duty well, if 
we try to do whate'er is right, surely a 
loving Father will look upon the darkness 
in our lives with the same kindness that 
he does upon the brighter spots; for, 
knowing that the darkness only serves to 
make the light shine brighter, and that 
they are the evidences of a soul's passage 
through sorrow and affliction and despair, — 
will he not bestow n holier benison upon 
the life that bas wrought the light out of 
darkness, good out of evil, than though 
no gloom nor temptations had beset its 
way ? 

Will not the good Father take note 
the struggles for right, the sighs and t 
for something better, und the efforts wi 
make to attain a higher standard of g 
We think so, and that his loving and 
vine benediction will fall the sweeter u 
our lives. 

What though we have made m 
What though our garments are 
and patched? If we have striven 
tify the mistakes, and have carefull: 
ered up our dropped stitches, our t 
are not all in vain. ls 

These experiences, they are 
sous of. wisdom, knowledge am 
standing; and although they - 
painful Bid harsh to our exter 
yet to the soul they ever prove al 
for they assist it to burst the she 
ing it, and to expand outward a 1 
into a pure and perfect condition. 
"A 

NOTICE TO OUR FRIENDS - 

PATRONS. 

I wave been impressed of late t] 
Vorck or ANGELS would be again 
to sixteen pages, if our mail list v 
at the same price it has x 


$t 


LL É———— a 


t 
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Thanking you f 


your power to promote its usefulnesa, I sub- 
scribe myself your friend und co-worker, 
D. C. DENsMOoXkE. 


- o —— 


NOTICE. 


à; Ir our exchanges would be kind enough to 


| notice our removal from 5 Dwight St., Boston, | 


to this place, they would save us a little incon- 
venience. 


D. €. DEXSMORE, 
| Dub. Voice of Angels. 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 
Grven AT THE "Voice oP ANGELS” CIRCLE, 
Nov. 3, 1878, 


THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
HAMER. 


INVOCATION, BY RONERT ANDERSON, CHAIRMAN. 

INFINITE source of infinite love, we, 
thy children, assembled before thee to- 
night, offer our songs of praise as incense 
upon thine altar. We review our past 
lives, and recognize, while so doing, thy 
loving kindness and guardian care; and 
we thank thee, our Father God, for all 
that we are or may become. 
We know that we are journeying to 


waiting to receive us, and we bless thee 
fur the sweet, consoling knowledge. We 
re thee, grea£ God, for the unity per- 
g this assembly, as we recognize 
only the presence of the angels, but 
thy holy presence giving unto our 
s a foretaste of thy heaven above. 
Blest ones who are with us here tonight, 
the sorrowing, succor the needy, and 
bring light to those dwelling in darkness ; 
ter love, hope and comfort before the 
souls of the lonely aud sad. 
We look to tho mourning 
earth, and we feel to say, Bless, ob, bless 
ry instrumentality for bringing the 
hope and light and joy of immortal life, 
and the sweet certainty of reunion with 
those gone before, to mankind | 

Bless, oh, bless the Voice oF ANGELS! 
, oh, bless the Banner of Light! 
et their light and their truth stream 
upon the darkness of earth, scattering 
louds and revealing the perfect glory 
( God's eternal love. 


WILLIAM HKOWN. 


do you do? l have listened to 

onga, to. the words of cheer and 
B i 6 D 

til my soul is made glorious. 

y old-fushioncd love feast, or a 

yor-meeting, with 
Ag iom Y d 


r the 


Fair View House, North Weymouth, Mass. | years since I passed out. Thauk you, 


the river, beyond which the angels are 


hearts of 
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what you have already) Bless God, it’s all true. Ihave met the| you, and for all the sadness and pain, you 
done, and from that knowing you will do all In loved ones, und there is no deception. 


will find happiness and peace. 

I was pretty old, as you call it, pretty) My mother, dear darling mother, is 
old; but I'm ycung enough, now. I was|named Susan E. Morse. My father is 
directed here by one of iny fellow-towns-| Willard. Thank you. 


men, who has been here, nnd I thought [Please send to Mr. Willard Morse, or 
I'd like to put in an appearance. | Mra. Susan E. Morse, Hopkinton, Mass. | 
My name is William Brown. I belong 
to Keene, N. H. I tried to do the best I Tne doctor-man said no more ought 
could when bere, and I hope to keep on|to come; but I want to send just a little 
doing so. I don't keep much account of message. Grandma says to mamma, “Don't 
time, now, but think it's not far from two fret, dear child; cheer up; by-and-bye 
the clouds will pass away, and all that be- 
longs to you will come back agnin. Shad- 
ows will intervene, perhaps, but they 
Excuse me, friend. Iam piloted bere|must flee by-and-bye." Grandma's all 
by my little girl, and if you will allow me right, now. She sends love to mamma 
to say a word, I will promise not to harm | and auntie aud little brother, and to mam- 
the lady, and will he very. much obliged. mas's auntie, too; and so do I, heaps. | 
[You are welcome.] love ‘em all; and I want to ask mamma's 
I hail from Augusta, Maine. I have auntie if she wouldn't like to hear from 
been a year in Spirit-Life, up aloft as we |little Georgie, who went away years ago, 
say, and I find it a snug harbor and aj Some time. 
safe one. My name is Captain Thomas I'm Annie Bramhall. Mamma is Laura 
Smith. To tell the truth, I would bave|—at Mount Pleasant, I guess. Good-bye. 
preferred to have passed out upon my 
native soil, or at least in home waters; 
but we cannot always choose, and [ sup- TONIF DENSMORE. 
pose it's all right. Goop evening. I came to bring a 
I have a dear family in heaven, and a| number of Spirits here tonight, and to 
blessed family on earth. I can come to|say just a word. | find that the respon- 
them, but would like to send them love|ses to my appeal for aid to. the sick man, 
from here, and to say that the light of|J. J. Miller, Hazlehurst, Copiah County, 
home still shines across the waters, light-| Miss., have been very few and the dona- 
ing up with hope the mariner's onward|tions exceedingly small. If the gentle- 
way, and guiding his Spirit back to love| man was not in such need, I wouldn't say 
and rest. ha any more, as the times are so hard; but I 
Bless you, Philomelia, and may the fu-|do hope some one will interest themselves 
ture bring that peace and rest you need. |in bis case. The time appointed for the 
We often whisper words of cheer aud|people to give thanks and praise for their 
comfort to you, and tell you of that port| blessings is near—the time when mirth 
where no dire disense comes to burn the|and gladness abound; and I do hope 
blood and waste the forms of thoso we|those who have an abundance will spare 
love. , just a little to this sick man, that he too 
[Please forward to Mrs. Capt. Thos.|may have cause to rejoice and to give 
Smith, Augusta, Me.] thanks that he is not forsaken. Ow 
teacher says, "The poor ye have always 
with you," and that their needs should 


I wouvun like to send a message. [You| open our hearts to sympathy and helpful- 
are welcome.] I am sixteen years old,| ness. 


now, and oh, so strong aud well. Myf Ihave brought Spirits here to c 
name is Lilla M. Morse. [Where from?]| tonight, and am going to bring: 
Hopkinton, Mass. It was Summer when | the next circle. I send my love 
I went away; but I was so sick and felt) and all friends, and I will d 
so bad, I didn’t enjoy the weather. — It's(to bring them words of emt 
all beautiful, now. Mother knew better youd the tide. I au 
than any oue else how bad I was, and that manifest to father 
l'd never been well if l'd stayed. 
But ] am happy now, and come 
d o. TNR 


ANNIE IIRAMHALL. 


thank you. 


CAPTAIN THOMAS SMITH. 


Messaces Given November 10, 1878. 


LILLA M. MORSE 


lec | 


| 
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inhabitant of the  Spirit-spheres many|glud to hear from me, and to have me|ed for you, as it might interfere with 
long, long years. I have learned nearly | assure them I am often with them, always, your business; therefore I give nothing 


all that I know in that great school of| when all are gathered in the dear old home 
lifo beyond the mortal; but I have not|Ilove so well. And I feel that if they 
forgotten nor outgrown the love born|will convene together and sit for manifes- 
within me for my darling mother. Although} tations, that after a while we shall man- 
but a tiny child when I passed away, yet|age to come; for I am sure my youngest 
my death fell like a blight upon her heart, | sister isa Medium. Our fumily is very 
from the effects of which she has never| harmonious, and all we ueed is sitting for 
entirely recovered. Dear mother, you| practice, like. 
were young then, tov young to bear the| The 25th day of February I mean to be 
cruel sorrows of lifo; vow the silvery| with them, if possible. I want all to be 
threads have appeared upon yonr brow,|together, as [intend to bold a kind of 
aud you are nearing the Summer-Land ;| Spiritual levee. When ono reaches 
hut do not fear, we will cheer you and|his majority, he likes to celebrate it for 
guide you homo. himself in some way, as I hope to do for 
I am with you every Christmas day, not| my dear, dear parents, brothers and sis- 
with the fever-fire burning in my veins, | ters. I want to send remembrances to all 
but well and strong, bringing you rest and| [. knew and loved, and to say that the 
peace, I am with you always on tbat|passing out was not hard, after all; and 
other day in early Summer, which recalls| just. at the last I clasped hands with the 
the day of my mortal birth. I am often|augels. 
with you. Oh, could you feel the touch| Thank you, sir. The Spirit-lady says 
of my band, as 1 place it upon your head, | direct to sister Sophia L. Kenyon, Hayes 
er bear the words of love I whisper to|P. O., Clark Co., Wash. Territory. 
vour Spirit, your beart would feel com- 
forted and blest. Your little Stephie still 
brings you the love and blessings of an 
only son, and though you bave no child 
lere to southe your declining years, vet speak. ] 
you have one beyond who will guide and Goon evening. [do £o want to send a let- 
xuard you through the valley, and be the|te"- I want to bring my lovo and my sister's 
first to welcome you on the other side. ` love to my brother and parents. The 
Father sends you his deep, abiding anniversary of our deaths is near, and 
love. He sometimes comes to bless you they all feel sad at home, and we want to 
with bis presence, and to bless him who Comfort them. 
las been your guide and companion in| My name is Flora B. Cartmill. Iam 
these later years. Father is never idle. nincteen, now. Last Christmas was the 
He is not one of that kind. He is inter- Saddest mother ever knew. We were at 
esting himself, uot only in examining home, and we brought love and sympathy, 
into und applying himself to the use of|?5 Ye often do. We impress them with 
Spirit-mechanism, but is busy ever in thoughts of our beautiful home and the 
lielpiug others. idea that we are happy. I want them all 


Grandfather and grandmcther send|t be bappy and cheerful, and to feel that 
their love to all. Uncle Jobn, who seems|tbeir blossoms are blooming for them, 
[ nore like a brother, sends bis deep 

all, und especially to aunt Mary, 


a message tender and true| | 
> 


FLORA B. CARTMILL. 


(Tre chairman was obliged to rub the 
Medium's throat, before this Spirit could 


mer-life. 


I 


[ 


A 1118 


. on UR c -- — d pa 
more brightly, more sweetly in the Suin- 


ed | 


hy which we may be known. I come, 

however, to advise you as one of your 

guides. Look about you and you will 

sce tbat I um right. Do not make any 

important change as yet. Lighten your | 
burdeus, if you will. We wish you would, 
ns it would be for your good, physically 
speaking. But do not throw up the busi- 
ness ns yet. S e and L r’s busi- 
ness is to come up and increase. If you 
will follow your impressions, you will do 
all we wish. Remain where you are for 
the preseut. You will learn much and 
gain experience. When you do change, 
we will bring out and develope pow 
you are holding in abeyance that will 
of good. In all things, my son, seek tl 
truth, and do that which will bless hu: 
ity and. your own soul. Those with 


seud love as does your father, D. 


Sd 
MINNIE WALTERS. ' 


I waNT to come. I want to co 
auntie. I'm eight years old. 4 
name is Lottie Andrews, and she 
off; but I guess she'll get it, al 
| want tosend love, and say 


her Merry Christmas. 

hye. My name is Minnie | 
fe qr. | " * M » T LL 

came from Vicksburg. — 


PLFASE, sir, to say that 
ter, who passed away 


friends in Michigan. 1 fo 
dear ones. All those we | 
we mourned so long, an 
almost | hopelessly. The 
sweet nnd would have be en pce 
for the sadness of loved and lo 
on earth. re 
Ob, Lucy; oh, each and | 
heer up; be happy. I 
e sorrow and pain of earth-ife i 

han compensated for, mi ro than swallon 
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the ington who we are trying to develope, aud 

if we succeed, she will startle the natives, 
They are going to do more, too. My, Plense, sir, be careful and have my Spiritualisin is yet to reach your town. 
vmes Elmer. l||mer?! — Yes, sir— message written down correctly. My Never fear. God speed and bless you! 
Kilmer Fales. My ma writes for thei namo is Gilbert F. Phillips. Jt ia to Mrs. | ET 


paper, [Does she’) Ume. I love her] P. Phillips, Elmer Hill P. O., Delta, N.Y.) MORNING 
lots. I come close to mamma, and bring 


World with the beautiful angels. They) bye with glad tidings from beyond 
are nll so kind, and they help ma lots. tomb. 


Dar is dawning. Slim and wide, 
4. CORA STAFFORD. «Jd 
her the good Spirits to help her, ‘cause Through the mists that blind it, 


sho has trinls and cares. (How do you do?] I don't know. I'm, p ee oi LE 
Dear, dear mamma, don't. you. know all burning up with the fever. (The Spirit. RU E E... 
BENE odd over socihuch hore sincere scemed to be suffering a. great deal with On the mighty milaelon, 
been in the Spirit-World, and can talk the head.) It was brain fever, and I feel gp E as 
better than 1 could if I was here? Don't! ?t now. : ramet gba. Francje oaa Malled In guld and fire he ‘tanda, 
you know my teacher suys that the wi thought I'd try to sendlove to my mathet And, with spleadors shaken, 
M. ; n á MPE » eR Bids the alee, Ing aeaa and landa 
periences, the sorrows und trials of your, Put it’s bard to come. [You will feel bet- Quo TER 
e have ripened your Mediumship and ter soon.) 1 am happy in the other world. tut ye E t, 
eveloped its powers, which bave allbeen lt is beautiful and good. I want my folks Thought bae light for uelghbor. pii 
ested within the last three ycars,|tO know it and believe. I want them to "orte saad EE E em 
vi G , ‘ g 
go where I can talk to them. I'll come W. E. Healey. in the Cor: hill Magazine, — 
Mn, doing good to others and g: E 
E A oe eae PEARLS FROM SPIRIT 
yourself fe S n 
"el | | “WEST INGLES" DEPARTMENT. 


TO DR. WM. DAIN, OF ADEN, MURDOC 
j Er E c ( 

ree are gath 

£g ars Epiit J 

Sune x 


, M ee seTEPEECR 
| | | | <a | T V 
Il. 4 alil 1|]jp]y 


iuunmbe 
uL TT) 


he Spirit bere m t Spirit-Life ; be 
; i 4! 
qd nere 3 o t 


WVOLIC 


you tidings from be-|all these obstacles will | 


AV 1 T! ] [y Ylssmf anseivanng 
than us and triumphant advance 


< you 
P 


W, ul mv bro [hers ` 
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ics will send messr 
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beon a blessing to many, and in turn you| hor still. All will he right when you get! better for the mind uud stature of man, il 


[* 4 will bo blessed. Tho fow years loft you| through with life on tho earth. Think of| they could got their growth in Spirit-lifo. 
i on tho earth will hold you until one is| me, not as n bright-oyod, holplose baby, | They go through tho world half-grown; 
born who will grow nud develope as af but as a Spirit who hus attained fully all) their own foolishness keopa thom stunted ; 
healer; and this embodied Spirit will be| manly principles and proportions. I um |or ns somo say, they are dwarfed in overy- 
able to work out all the theories and|liko James in most of my features. My|tbing but evil. Thoy all manage to get 


thoughts which have been iv your mind 


eyes and hair are different from his. I 


-o long, and which yoo have tried so long! um freo from earthly cares, while ho bears 


to put in operation, and you will be look- 
«d upon as a man who did what ho could 
tor humanity in his day and geuerution. 
l know there are many trials through which 
jen must pass, but I went from the earth 
before | knew whut they were, or tasted 
the struggles of life. I might have been 
old and weuried now. I um young and 
strong to do tho work appointed for the 
ministering angels of the Spirit-World. 

You have been controlled by me ofton 
when called to heal the sick and afflicted. 
and others have aided me in imparting 
the knowledge which has ever made you 
-uccessful. Grandfather and grandmother, 
and many of your early friends, are 
around you constantly, yet they are not 
vour only guides. A band of spirits 
were appointed at your birth to attend 
vou through life, and they have been 
laithful to you. Your name muy not be 
known among the rich und great ones of 
the earth, but you are known and bonor- 
vd here in Spirit-Life, as one who has 
leen true to his fellow-men. You have 
done more for your brothers in the flesh 
than the world can ever know. Here all 
records of good deeds are kept, aud no 
good deeds are forgotten or lost. 


= Dear father, the humble oues on earth 
are the great ones here, where men nro 
judged by the iuner consciousness, and 
the souls of all ure like printed books. I 
find my soul is now growing daily in 
Spiritun] developement. The nearer | 
come to you, the more the desire grows 
to be of greater service to mortals. 1 
desire to bring our brother James and 
sister Lota aud all the dear friends to 
a your soul still clings, near to you. 

the inner gate where mor- 


om dn immortal, you| 
clear and - your intui-} 


the scars of hard-fought battles. You 
will rejoico whon your Spiritual eyes he- 
hold tho friends who compose your family 
and guides— loving and sympathetic 
friends, who glory in all your noble 
achiovements. 

Do not allow your mind to become 
durk in regard to the theories of modern 
reformers. Go according to tho impres- 
sions given you from the Deity, and you 
cannot he led into wrong paths. Aa the 
yours go by, each one bringing you noarer 
tho Spiritual, let your soul rest upon the 
divine promises to the faithful. With 
implicit confidence, labor to understand, 
first, the principles which have their foun- 
dations deep in the soul. Cherish all 
home affections and endeavor to draw 
those who oppose you nearer the fountain 
of thought and love. I know you will 
conquer ull obstacles, and fulfil] the end 
for which you were created. Our other 
friends do not remember me. Your heart 
and mother's alone remember, and never 
can forget. 

lam your own son, and had I lived I 
should have been like you. You bave 
never found what your soul needed in the 
life you have lived; you have never 
reached the high aspirations of your spirit. 
Come up higher, dear father. I will meet 
you aud lead you into rest. All the}, 
friendt here in Spirit-Life will write you 
messages of love. And your guide, the 
Doctor, will help you write your book, 
which will he written and printed the 
coming year. Keep cheerful and happy, 
and you will be comforted by all who 
love me, aud chief among them all is 
your affectionate son, Harry William I Dain. | 


LI EI 


- CHARLIE BALDWIN TO H18 REO TREE a 


I 2 ees ie Baldwio, and I have 


her who pee son some time. ET 
0D. i ife. eand t 


their full growth in that. I want you to 
give this short mossage to my brother, 
Sumuel Baldwin, and you will greatly 
oblige CHARLIE BALDWIN. 

My dear brother Samuel, in tho struggle 
of life, you have forgotten vour brother, 
who died so long ago. I have not for- 
gotten you, though; and buve beon often 
with you of Into, when I see you strug- 
gling hard to stem the tide of difficulties 
which seem to block business and all things 
your soul is striving for. 

You have been drifting, my brother— 
drifting with the tide. You must put 
your hands to the wheel, and demand your 
rights from all men. Do all you can for 
the cause; but you are not called to do 
more than is right. When the fall comes, 
you will change, and prosperity will be 
yours. 

Our brother, who died at Richmond, is 
with me. Mother ie also here, and there 
are many of your denr friends here; anil 
all are trying to do you good. 

I cannot talk much today, but I will 
come again, and I will help you. 

Affectionately, 
CHARLIE BALDWIN. 


THROUGH S. A. ASHLEY, FELTON, CAL. 
TUNIE. 

Dear Para, —Away off here, near de 
placid waters of the Pacific, in a snug lit- 
tle retreat, surrounded by beautiful bi lle, 
where Jack Frost for tho first time this 
geason has turned the leaves to a beautiful 
hue, and left the grand tall evergreens i 
all their beauty, to remind those of ear 
of the "beautiful evergreen shore," wher 
their loved ones are waiting to aft the 
good news of cheer—in this Wu "i 
| beautiful retreat, dear papa, I come t 

|you, hoping, trusting and feelin as 
|though I should bave you here in per- 


de would ei so much 
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Not n houso but some blessing for you | street. 


Well, she told me to come here| Sir, the atmosphere all ab you con- 
ia wafted to Spirit- Life, und it ia planted this. morning. She told me she had tried| tains disembodied Spirits who cannot get 


in à fresh tree or flower. Oh, what a it,.and it had benefitted her. f The Spirit] free from their physical passions. No in- 
beautiful home is waiting for you, when|of this woman had ERST pre- | telligence of a bright kind can return to 
your eurth-work is done! viously} She advised me to try it, and | you but what has literally to force ita way 

Mr. Pardee joins ine in all I have anid] it would benefit me, too. | through this mass of unprogressed Spirits, 
to you, and we have joys for you that you| My name was John Jackson. 1 wasajin order to reach you; and during the 
think not of. wanderer on the face of this earth in|time they are speaking to you through 

Cheer up, loving papa, knowing we are|alnmost. every clime, und. in every nation. | another individuality, if it waa not for thc 


over neur you, to love and caress. I bad just sufficient money to follow this 


Lovina Tunte. 
THROUGH ALFRED JAMES, PHILA, 
(While eutrapnced, written down a» delivered 
by J. M. It.] 


AMOS COMLY. 


propensity out; but all the really valua- 
ble information | obtained did not amount 


to much. My travels were merely to 


gratify the physical senses, to sport away 


the time by change, with a dreamy, list- 
lean languor, und I find this sume thing 


Indian Spirit-guide of the Medium, our 


conversation would be a mere jumble of 
words. 


Sir, look upward ; 


the way is growing 
clearer. 


Persist in. your work; let. noth- 
ing turn you out of the royal road of 
truth. And lift up your heads, for the re- 


How dost thee do, friend? Iam glad | pursues me in the life beyond. One of your 
T sec thee occupying thy time so well. pocts says: 


must live and learn. Thee must 
know that I do not come here to preach 


demption of mankind is nigh. Give ine 
your hand. 


I am impelled by steps l was known as Washington Irving 


Unceaaing to pareve 
Some fleeting gool, which 
Mocks me with the view. " 


That expresses my condition in Spirit- 
ife more clearly than I could otherwise 
p : 


MILLISON NENRY. 

I am very weak. Sir, Ido not like to 
intrude much upon your time; but 
was a sad life. A drunken husban 
e Task a ques-| drunken father wore me out, and Iv 
bat I wander in alto the grave before I was th 

; Monotonous.| gir, that awful tim 

| Mu break | superior to. Bh. fot 
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to A 


not í 


ipi 
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follow it 


JD morning. 
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Hud on. 
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m n &nirit and I am olad that I know venk I cannot t talk 
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Life. It is only how far vou have jim 
enced evil results that tells against you. 


[The Medium was then controlled by 
his Indinn-Guide, “Wild Cat," who said, 
in broken English, “There is a man here 
who calls himself the Rev. Thomas White. 
He is à minister, but he no call. himself 
that. He say he was vicar and not. min- 
ister. He preached at Dudley, llero- 
fordshire, Eugland, be sav. Ho say he 
want to tell you just what him experience 
he from the time of death in Spirit-Life.” 
llere the control changed, and the follow- 
ing communication was given :] 


ital. What you have done of evil you, 
must expiate. I found my judgment on 
awakening to consciousness. It was a 
mere suspenso. It was something liko a 
sleep, and I found that by the buoyancy 
of my Spirit it gravitated exactly ‘to 
the spot where it belonged. Truth is 
mighty and must prevail over all theoret- 
ical barriers. 

Sir, I hope you will place this commu- 
nication of mine where it will reach the 
minds of thoughtful men and women, and 
I think it will be the means by which they 
will understand better how to cultivate 
their Spirit-natures, and to appreciate the 


Goon morning. l um very thankful 
that 1] have been introduced, for to intro- 
duce one's self is awkward business. 

Of all religious beliefs, the Episcopali- 
ans have the most shadowy, the most in- 
distinct idea of Spirit, it has been my for- 


tune to meet, either as Spirits or mortals. |J°9% eternal. Amen. 
They expect to go with all their earthly 
dross surrounding their Spirits, to the NOTICE. 


highest life, with one tremendous leap 
across the bridge of death. In preaching 
in this way today, I say to vou right here 
that the result is frightful. Man has in- 
vented so many theories that they have 
left out one great book ; and that book is 
the Book of Nature. Between the lids 
of that book. if you study it well, you 
will tind an infallible guide, one that does 
not err, aud that does not publish a theory 
today and reject it tomorrw. 
The next question, whether it is light or 
whether it is dark where I am, | will 
answer. There is one statement that is 
true,and that is “In our Father's house there 
are many mansions,"—meauing condi- 
tions. I have so much to say today, and I 
do not like to tax. you; but the principal 
thing I wished to say, was to state a start- 
ling question which was asked me tho 
other day by a Spirit in Spirit-Life. 1 
must confess that it staggered me. He 
wowed me iu the distance millions of 
in tbe lowest possils stute, and 


M. T. Suscuamen, having reason to believe 
that money sent to her address by mail has been 
lost, desires her patrons, and those intending to 

| send to lier for medical treatment, to please res 
mit by money order on South Boston Post- 
offive. 


Brivviaxcy.—I do aot know anything which 
more fascinates youth than what, for the want 


however, estimation 


this peculiar kind of 


are brilliant, those who affect to do the most 


to admire. 


Sir Arthur Helps. 


Deatu.—Life is the road to death. 
Indians say: 
invisible, 


friend we lose gives a clearer vision to the soul. 


the gates of eternity. ull 14 bí 
"ato 


| told. 


vert 


hi 


Is 


im, by any ep at- 
1l believed, : ud. 


breeze the bee makes her perch, a an 
her honey ; d man i ree fleeti 


[ earthly life while all t 
~ Auer 


What you have done of good is your cup- | 


and the best work with the least apparent 
pains and trouble, whom we are most inclined 
We eventually come to admire 
labor, and to respect it, the more openly it is 
proclaimed by the studious man to be the cause 
of eucceas, if he has any success to boast of.— 


The 
Death does not kill, it makes us. 
It is the sorrow of survivors to see| 
no more those whom they loved ; but the first 


Every step. towards death | opens a little. wider 
I ^" 


This question w as one that I| - Urox the uneteady flower that. Wn the 
! PM 


| 


| 
| 


| 


of a better word, we call brilliancy. Gradually, | 


[shears very much. It is no longer those v who | 
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